NO    MORE    PEACE

LABAN.   Then let us swear it!

ALL.   We swear !

DAVID.   Now run away, children.

FIRST CHILD.   I want my soldiers.

SECOND CHILD.   I want my water pistol.

DAVID.   You will be punished for this!

LABAN.   Take them away, Samuel.

(SAMUEL takes the children away.)

Ladies and gentlemen, my friends, let us cele-
brate. The municipality will pay for the drinks.
Will you join me at the buffet ?

(DAVID and SAMUEL move table and bench. Dance
music. The party moves away from the table
upstage towards the buffet. NOAH runs on.)

NOAH. Come on, come on, where's the free
drink?

LABAN. Really, this is very embarrassing,
Samuel, throw him out. Properly, this time.

(NOAH is thrown out.)

RACHEL (to JACOB). Were you very nervous,
darling ? I thought you spoke beautifully. Much
better than the others.

JACOB.   I was telling them about you.

(In another group.)

FAT MAN. My dear Laban, your speech was
wonderful, electric.

LITTLE MAN. The League of Nations Delegate
was feeble compared with you. What oratory !